PRAYER TO PARASHAKTHI
Grant ms, Parashakthi, an acre of land, An acre of arable land, I need ! Build thou for me therein A mansion with baauteous pillars Plastered white and storeyed high  !
Cocoanut trees ten or twelve "With green fronds, tender-juiced,
I must have beside a well;
And too,, the moon with rays pearly,
Come before me bright and early;
And the warbling koel's woodnotes wild
Fall upon my ears awhile ;
And the gentle South to please the mind !in death,
